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Who will be this year's Queen of the Great Ball? Not even the Veiled Prophet himself knows at the present moment
A Sunday Republic artist has taken the photographs of former Queens and evolved a composite that

may give some indication of what this year's "first lady" will look like.
TUtll'Jjm TOHS THH IJUMM.T KEPinSUO.

ftie Bxmmm coldMk &x3 h looks a quc
Th Veiled Prophets must bave had In

mind wm auea line, when they choose the
mix fair glrla, who have figured as queens
of CSlr-nsL- t autumnal balls.

To b . ejneen of tho Veiled Prophet's
Ban la a, distinction watch casts a glamour
ore the. entire social career of her who Is
so baoored. Her friends and acquaintances
btfSa or ect talk about her with the re-

mark
"Bb was a eroeen. Tz know, of a Veiled

Propcrt" Ball."
la newspaper paragraphs this fact Is T

frrl to tx time the distinguished sub-

ject of the paragrapher pen Is mentioned.
It 1 an honor never to b obliterated from
tin rublla mind.

The new- order of things In the camp of
the Vslled Piopheft begun In 1S91. Tho bait.
array a theme of pride with tho men wh- -

lEAcfuncted It twenty-tw- o years ago. had
lost the flavor In society's tnate that It
had In Ka Inception and for years after-
ward. It needed new splco and sparkle
to revivify the old delight society folks
eoo took in it.

The trait of tho thought and fancy of the

mt la the movement was tho e clei tlun
f a qneen by a committee vote. This

queen wji to bo properly crowned with a
Jeweled cam and attended by maids of
honor, also designated by a majority ote
of this same committee.

Aan: tho most ardent advocates of the
revivification procedure was Judge Henry
D. Lauablln. Now, It is not positively
stated, but strongly suggested tho Veiled
Prophets do not like positive assertions
about their time-honor- ed organization, but
acknowledge that they cannot help being
xecognUed even underneath the mystifying
olsraU of the Veiled Prophet- - robe-t- hat

Judo Le.ugh.lln was the Veiled Prophet of
JO. Paternal pride naturally made him.
choose his fair daughter, Hester, as the con-o- rt

of his evening's honors.
Ths movement happily Inaugurated Fix

years ago was repeated the following
Those who attended that ball were

ot slow la discovering behind the hooded
forra and veiled countenance of the
mighty Veiled Prophet the nenlal person of
Mr. I. D. KJngsland. Tall and portly.
Tlth characteristic gait and gesture, it was
Impossible net to recognize him. Quito
natural, too. that the dainty slrl upon

aoss brow he placed the queen's insignia,
Hic-ul-d be M1m Bessie Klngsland, his pretty
young daughter.

Then came Mary Louise McCreery, again
the chosen aueen of a father's loving pride.
Jane Dorothy Fordyce, daughter of tho
railroad magnate, was the queen of the
'17 bail.

fe Therese Scanlan was crowned a
fur Uter b nea relativei and Ellen

Humphrey VT.ilnh. dauichter of Mr. and
Mrs. Julius Vatah. by but that li recent
history and. therefore, still shrouded In
secrecy.

The six queens of pa-- t Veiled Prophefi"
bslltt are reprerpntatlres of family pedi-
gree, wealth and beauty, but, etrnnge to
say. not one of thf-- has married. Two of
them have announced their engagements.
Miss Fordyce nrd Mlsj SIcrref.-- y, nnd th'
othirs nra apparently heart-who- le and

Tli9q'jAenbyde-Ipnatlo- of Vell'd Proph-
et cholra aro daughtnrs of mothers who
were tjueer.s In their day at the first balls.
These queena were chosen by public

and, though uncrowned, they
reigned no leas supreme.

Two of St. Louis's falre't flowers rivaled
for the honors of the nueen-hl- p of the flm
A'ieled Prophter's ball. Th-- were N'elli"
Hnzeltlne, unforgotten to this day, becaue
of her bauty and charming manners, and
Cora Daker, now Mrs. Asbv Chouteau. The
latt- - lives In th Par Ve?. and li now
a hand-xim- matron. Mls IIazeltln-- , who
afterward be.-a- Mrs. Fred P.iramore.
died many years ago. One of her partners
at the first Veiled Prophet's ball, a warm
admirer of her beauty, now. too. gone

Zbe IRoIlebTElp Sleeve
tbe latest (3fvl ffanc.

xnimT.x ron nin fuxdat Jtr,PTfBt,Ta
The returning summer girl perhspe she

rhould be called the early autumn girl may
be fen these still hot September days going
about on tho boulevards playing tennis
In tho brollnjr fuh. or boarding street earn
with a new rolf stick In hr hand, and all
this with a new and somewhat novel way
of wearing her shirt sleeves.

They are rolled up.
Not qulto above tho elbow, but fho cuff

folded back once and then once again In
other words. Just twice Its width.

ThN exposes a forearm much browned
by summer outing at the lake or yea; gives
n freedom to the arm- - that U delightful In
Fummer time; and, best of all, cool.

Then It's new and somewhat smart, and
this last appeals to every returning maid
who likes to come back to town with Just
a few touches In costume that are different
fr m the

It Is unnecessary" to say tbe sleeves-rolled-u- p

girl originated at tho resorts this year.
Sho Is a natural outgrowth of another
girl he lone-cuffe- d variety that appeared

to his lait . wrote a life poem uhlrh
was prliited in a loral rovlety paper with
the annoutiriinent of In r death. It nai his
last trlbutn. Mrs. Pa rn mo re d!-- d February
21. 1S;. while all the woalth and Wuty of
the city were at the opera listening to
P.tttl Valentine's Pay had but Just passed.
IVw knew at the tlmo the author of the
tender tribute. Here It Is:

A a- ecn I tK

Vhlt rfii fir a antln.
Icr. tliro-jc- thy KumW eAjwt t!iou
iv je.ir fim 1 rmml.i the;)
That row I tny them, rovprntlr.

In thot fair. jo!dM hantls vt thtaT
A wt ago 1 prorr,!s-- d the

V Mta rosr for a valTiUn.
Another of tho earlier uncrowned queens

of the Vl!ed Irophet's ball. Mrs. Henry
Slngrlst. died last spring, and some have
married and gone away from the city.

Josephine McKellops, daughter of Doctor
J. P. MeKcllops. who his nver mlsed a
Veiled Prophet's bnll, was on of the beau-
ties of thoe days, and a ball queen by pub-li- e

acclamation.
Nellie Haynen. now Mrs Judge

the mother of the first queen, was an-
other.

N'el!! and I.utle mow. one Madame ds
Smirnoff and the other Mrs. Charles Le

Ifs
m

early In the season. Fashion decree quite
far back In June that shirt-wai- st (ruffs
must be long, or rather that eleevea should
be long enough for the cuffs to come well
down oier the hand, like the lace and
fancy cuffs that women wore bo mnch last
spring.

Now this was ail very well for the first
cool, pleasant days of summer when shirt
waists were a noveltr anyway, nut when
the real earnest work of the season began,
llko tennis and boating and what not. da
you fancy the summer girl proposed to
stand tho.-- long cuffs for one moment?
No, Indeed. She first pinned them up and
then boldly turned them back; and back
they've been turned ever since.

For a girl with a pretty forearm the Idea
obviously has Its advantages. For a girl
with any old kind of forearm "wrist all
the way up to the elbow," as one slender
maid was mockingly heard to remark
about her own by no means unsightly arms

there Is at least a solid satisfaction that I

cornea from feeling comfortable and look--1
In .

liourgeols; Klla netchcr, who became Mrs.
Perry liartholow; Klla Parker, now Mrs.
Tootle; Delia nnd Lulu Powell, who are
now Mmes. Chambers and Uoblnon; I.lly
Moniron, now Mrs. Joo Carr. nnd mother
if that famous younir beauty. Uly Carr

(Mrs. Hope Norton), the society glrli
of the arly Veiled Prophet days, and
consequently queens at theie balK

Then came another set. among whom
shone Margaret Clark, who Is now Mrs.
Harvey Mudd; Dorvas Carr. now Mrs. Er- -
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net Bell; Carry Pop", who married Mr. t

Will Doevkeler, Annie L'inp, who flrst mar-

ried Henry Meyer and then Alexander Kon-t- a.

nnd who has lived abroad for several
jear. were signally beautiful women at
the ball" of the early eighties, of which ths
1ES5 ball was the mo?t memorable.

At this ball were present Grover Cleve-
land, then In the last year of hl first pres-
idency, and his wife. A large platform
was built against the north wall of the ne

hall. This was magnificently deco- -
ted find provided with handsome chairs

this platform the President and fcl court

of honor viewed the quidrtlls of the Proph-
et. Mrs. Mary Scanlan. the mother of
the queen of ISM, was In this party. So wan
Miss Hattle fitenn. Mrs. D. R. Francis, at
whose houre the President was entertahwi,
and a few others. It was perSiaps the most
exclusive ball of them all. for the number
of invitations was somewhat curtatleil. an--

tho llt of guest" carefully scrutinized.
Twenty-tw- o years Is two-thir- ds of the

span of a human life. "What wonder, then,
that at this year's ball will tip-to- e tho pret-
ty daughters of handsome mothers wbe
danced as maids at the balls of the late
seventies?

asvsss . ? B

WHAT FLATTERY DSD

FOR LILLIAN RUSSELL

T sn eld naxlm In t?is choo!
TTat nntt'ry Is the fond of fnoU:
Yet now nd thtn your tt.i of tt
Will w.!rcen'l to tnk a bit

.Frmnd J. frN'tll tn tl WehlrBtcn rot.
I remember a story about Lillian Ituell, that most flittereil and

of stage women It happened prior to the last tour she made under the L"derr
management. She had declared she would never sign with Mr. Lederer again.
She said so to lntrlewer, and there was a lot of gossip about It in the
dramatic columns of the New York and other newspapers. Then Mr. Lderer
announced that she. would warble for him. There were more denials, m-- re

gossip. Then the tour was announced, and Miss Ituwell filled hr contract.
Tills was th scret: The singer was one day passing tho Casino, the scene

of her great triumphs. She paused. Sho entered, the lobby. Sho chatted wlti
one of the attaches. Another Flipped off to Mr. Lederer's ofHee. and aanoune-- d
her presence. That gentleman dug Into a bottom drawer of his desk, end
brought out an old Imperial photograph of the pone bird, wMch, with, care-
ful carelessness, he poised on a battered photo eapel. Then h put on his over-
coat, turned Into the lobby as If by accident. aw Miss ICus'ell. seemed d.

nl ook her hands and chatted. Ho had a btter from Ltmlcn n wetsld
like to show her; would she come to his office? She wonld He had quite a
search In his pocket for the key. He had been out for fow time. hj averred.
Ho offered the lady a seat. She gasped with delighted furprUe. as she gazed at
the photo, for she wart not on very good termi with the manager. Oil he really
like her fo much as to keep ber photograph on his desk, and her favorite
picture, too, the negathe of which had been broken and which sV' .xu!d not
depllcate? Indeed he did. hv asurd her. She was part of th O.i-in- he f'J
her In a sentimental tone. She would forever be 1 with lt r:i'"t fis.
ured glories ho was cartf il not to say traditions." Would he tciv her fiat
photo, and she would t.end him one to repiace If He could refuse lu-- r nothlrg
but would she please not ask for that? Ho would no; like, to part with It Not
only did he want It for the most honored placo In hi" collection, hut he In-

tended to have It copied by a distinguished painter, the painting to be hung In
the Casino foyer.

The vocal beauty drew up her chair. The conv'sa'ion beanv as "confec-
tionery" as Lillian ever permitted herself to Indulge In with a manager,
against whose tribe she was always on guard.

The contract was signed soon, after.
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